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Poison Was The Cure 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


They had been running for 3 hours but their slump followed them: the sun was rising. A young redheaded guy 


walked so slowly while supporting a tall blond one. The blond man was severely injured, mortally wounded. 


"Come on, James! You can do it." He said as they sauntered into a cave just before dawn. The redhead gently 


placed his partner on the moldy ground. 
"Dave... I'm dying." 


"No, James, you can't leave me. What will | do without you?" The painful look on the redhead's face was 
evident: emotions he had thought he'd be unable to show due to his condition 


"The poison is strong.. this is the worst spell we have received," the blonde whined. He, unlike the redhead, kept 
his eyes free of any emotion 


"The real problem here is that you are a thoroughbred," the redhead said as he examined the cave looking for 
something, "The poison will kill you faster than to me." 


He finally found what he was looking for. A chain of rocks with runes carved on them. Dave played with them 
skillfully. He had very nimble fingers. The wall began to move. The redhead stepped closer to James and they 
both watched as the wall of the cave opened up, revealing a new section into the cave. 

Carefully, Dave held James and together they entered into the newly discovered part of the cave. The place 
was beautiful. On the bright walls, were various artworks. A beautiful carpet was decorated with 
incomprehensible symbols. Elegance and sophistication emanated from the place. 

"How did you know where to find this place, Dave?" 


I'd heard about it. Lars always told me about this legend" 


"You know that dwarf talks mostly nonsense," James whined, "l'm wondering how much time you've wasted 


listening to his fairytales." 

"Not much. This one was true, wasn't it?" 

"You wanting to believe all those tales is a reminder from the time you were human" 
Dave stared at James. "I have to help you." 

"You yourself are badly wounded. We're weak.. We're both going to die.” 


They walked to the center of the place and suddenly a man appeared, dressed all in white. Dave and James 
observed the light emanating from the man. They were surprised it wasn't affecting them. 


"You must be very clever to have found the door, and even more for having the guts to enter,” the man 


quietly said. 


The inhabitant of that place was tall, much taller than them, with long black hair and bright green eyes like 
emeralds. Extremely beautiful. 


"We need help," Dave said. 
"Shhh," Was the man's response. "I know why you are here. | felt you coming to me." 
Dave and James looked at each other. "So can you do something?" was the question of the redhead. 


"I can help your lover to stay alive," the handsome gentleman dressed in white told Dave. "I can keep him in a 


vegetative state. But who should go find the only thing that will save him, it's you." 

"What are you talking about?" Dave asked. 

"You used to be a mortal," the man said "You must return with your previous specie. Bring here someone with 
pure blood, pure body and pure mind, but don't bring a child because his blood won't be enough. Bring a 
teenager or an adult. Your lover has to drink his or her blood until there's nothing left and you'll save his life." 
"But Dave's is hurt. He'll die before he can do something for me." James’ words were barely audible. 

"You were a mortal. Go to a traditional healer. The poison that they put in you, has not the same effect on 
James. Yes, you both will die. Dave, in your case, for the second time. But James can be cured only just in one 
way: drinking blood of a pure human being. You must leave now." 

Is daytime. | can't go to the sunligh without burning to death," Dave told him. 


"The time you're losing is precious." 


Dave gulped. His beloved James was dying. The one who had created him and cared for him for 200 years. He 


couldn't imagine his life without James. He had to do something. James had fallen asleep, or at least it seemed. 


"He's not dead, just as | told you, in a vegetative state. Don't know how long | can keep him that way. You must 
hurry if you don't want to see the one who created you, dying." 


"lll go," the redhead said. 


"Remember, mortals are dangerous. If they find out who you are, and even more, if they see how weak you 


are they will murder you quickly." 


"| know." 


Chosen One 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


He had been walking for 2 days, even during the day. Walking into the woods. His skin was seriously injured. 
Despite he had tried to protect himself, the sun had reached him and several wounds appeared on his body, in 
addition to the poison running through his veins. It was dusk and he could barely walk, he could feel something 


that more than 200 years hadn't felt: the cold and despair of death. His vision blurred, his body couldn't resist 
anymore. He closed his eyes feeling his life escaping from his body for the second time and this time definitely. 


"James... l'm so sorry.. we both will die" Those were his last thoughts. 
Day | 


He awoke and could barely open his eyes. He was so weak The wounds on his skin no longer burned. They were 
covered with plant leaves and ointment. It felt good and fresh. He heard a soft voice humming a tune. He tried 
to say something or at least that was what he thought. But there was no strength on his body. He needed 
blood, urgently. He made a move and something fell from the makeshift bed where he was lying. Hearing the 
noise, the person that was helping Dave, stopped the humming. 


He heard soft footsteps coming towards him and then he saw him. A blond kid with innocent look smiled at him. 


"Hey! You finally woke up." Curious eyes shone with excitement. "I thought you would die. Luckily | have some 
knowledge of medicine. God, you look really bad" 


Dave couldn't understand if he was imagining all that situation or that was really happening. The kid in front of 
him had not only saved his life. He was taking care of him and talking as if they were great friends. Such 
audacity, by a mortal, would have cost his life. Another thing, his body was screaming for blood. Blood that he 
saw on the pinky pouty lips of the handsome teenager. Blood that he saw on his cheeks that blushed noticing 


the gaze of true desire, that despite his convalescent, Dave bestowing to him. 


And actually, Dave was dying of desire for the teenager before him. The overwhelming desire to consume that 


kid's blood until his life abandoned that toned body. 
"What's your name?". The boy asked, "Mine is David and I'm 18" 
"You must be very lonely, to talk and help a complete stranger." The redhead said staring at the kid, still 


watching his body. He was thin and blond and with an innocent doe-eyed look. Hazel eyes and a prominent nose. 


Cute, very cute kid. 


"My name is David too. But you can call me Dave. Come closer, come here kid" 
David went to him without hesitation. 
"How stupid is this kid?." Dave thought, "His innocence will kill him. He'll be my food." 


Then something clicked on him. Recalling the words that the unknown told to him “Bring with you someone with 


pure blood, pure body and pure mind 
David came up smiling. All innocence and goodness emanating from his eyes. "Tell me." 


Dave couldn't believe his luck That kid was just what he needed to save his lover and creator. But first, he 
must survive to take the kid with his lover. 


"Does anyone know that you're helping me?" The redhead asked. 


| haven't told anybody yet. My parents don't like | help strangers. But you were dying, | couldn't just leave you 
there." 


"| see." 


"I have to go" The kid said. "Look, | brought you fruit and rice because it's all | got. Besides the medicine l'm 
giving to you. Tomorrow, after school, | will be back and | promise to bring you some soup, ok Leave you here 


scare me, you could.” 

"Don't worry kid, | won't die. Go to your house and don't tell anyone about me." 

"Why not?" 

"Who did this to me won't hesitate to do the same thing to you for helping me." 

David agreed. With a worried gesture he left Dave in that place. At first glance, Dave could tell it was a barn 
He ate some fruit and saw some chickens. He felt disgusted with the idea. How low had fallen to consume 
chicken blood?. Having a handsome and healthy kid to feed himself. But he needed the kid for James so he 


couldn't put a finger on him. He couldn't throw away his luck. David was the chosen one and he had to take him 


for James. Fooling that naive kid to go with him seemed very easy. The kid looked excessively naive. 


Meet The Real Me 


Author's Notes: 
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Day 2 

Dave was drinking the medicine David had prepared for him. No doubt it was slowly draining the poison. But the 
redhead still felt weak He could barely get up to consume blood of some animals that walked by. When he 
finally regained his strength, he looked out the window of the barn, there was a ravine. 

"Perfect." The redhead thought. "I'll throw there the corpses of these disgusting animals." 

David provided him of water, toiletries and clothes of his brother. He also knew that David was the son of 
farmers. Raised in the farm the kid had learned a lot about natural medicine. And he was trying to find a way 
to cure Dave. He had already been there two days, sleeping almost all the time. Just woke up to take the 
medicine David gave to him and consume animal blood. But that day he felt his strength had returned and he 
began to speak. 

"So your name is David" 

"Yes, strange coincidence, right?" 

"Very strange kid." 

"How old are you Dave?" 

"223" 


David chuckled. "Sure, | will subtract 200 years to that." 


"Anyway, l'm older than you. And | think it will take me a while to recover all my strength. Umm .. I'll call you 


Junior. You're younger than me and we have the same name." 
"Ok" David giggled. 


Dave and James had been together 200 years. They had met when Dave was a mortal young man, with an 
angry temper. He had been drinking and using some kind of weed that make him feel better. He needed money 
and then had the bright idea of robbing the strange blond guy that he had seen in the seedy bar. He indeed 
stole him. But the enigmatic blonde didn't take much trouble to find out where Dave was. When he found him 


he felt so attracted to him and instead of killing him completely. He transformed the redhead into someone like 
him. And since that day, they had been together. 


In 200 years Dave could tell he never finished to know his lover, James was always hiding things . And in an 
afternoon with that teenager, who was taking care of him, he could feel like he knew almost everything about 
him. The blond kid spoke so much. He spent his days working on the farm and almost didn't have friends. So 


Dave's company had been good for him. 


"Why have they hurt you that much, Dave? You're still so weak. | don't know what to do to heal you. But I'l 


keep trying." David said so worried. 
"lm feeling better kid." 
‘lm so glad to know that Dave. Hopefully one day you'll tell me something about you." The kid softly smiled. 


Dave said nothing so was Junior who talked and talked. Dave discovered how much he had in common with the 
kid and he liked him a lot. The medicine was making feel better. For a moment Dave could sit. In an afternoon 

with David he could tell the kid was clean, free of vices, his blood was pure for sure. As the weird wizard had 
indicated to him, David seemed to be the person he needed to help James. He just had to take Junior with him 


and save the life of his creator. 


That night David went to the barn where Dave was hidden. The boy sultry smiled at him. Dave was sitting in 
the ratty bed. He felt like he had almost completely recovered his health. Dave looked at the teenager, a very 
handsome kid. His pouty lips and his flushed cheeks tempted the redhead to bite him. Everything in Junior 

smelled and screaming blood Dave stood mesmerized. He walked toward David with eyes full of desire. David's 


blood was calling him. The kid just stood in front on him so quiet. 


Dave took him by the waist and put his nose on the ear of the kid. The smell emanating from the kid was 
driving him crazy. He ran his tongue from the base of his neck to the ear. One hand stroked the kid's crotch 
over his jeans. David just purred and stretched his neck even more, giving more access to Dave. He couldn't 
help but show his fangs. Slowly he buried them in the soft skin of David's throat. The taste of blood and sweat 
were driving him crazy. He kept consuming the kid's delicious blood, still stroking on his jeans with lust.. Then 


he woke up. 


A rat was standing on his face. Angrily took the animal on his hands and consumed its blood. Another day 


drinking filthy animal blood having that beautiful kid so close. 


A Secret Place 


Author's Notes: 
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Day 3 

David arrived in the morning. Dave was walking, he needes to move his body. Walking in the barn, the place 
where David kept him hidden from other mortals that could kill him. David gave him a little more medicine and 
it was healing Dave. The lively doe-eyed looking of the teenager and his goofy smile, made Dave smile too. 


Something that had not happened in so much time. 


"Dave, you look so good today." The kid said with a dreamy look. He immediately realized what he was saying. 
Nervously ran his hand through his blond hair and nervously explained. "I mean.. you look healthy." 


Dave grinned, seeing the naivety of the kid David was unable to hide anything. 
"Thanks to you, | 'm recovering so fast." Dave approached him burying his nose in his blond locks. 
‘lm very happy Dave. Soon you'll be fine." Junior said nervously. 


"Yes, I'll be strong.. so strong" The redhead said with a somewhat sinister smile. With his face millimeters from 


Junior's. 
"Y-Yes.. Dave.. I'll leave your medicine here and go." 
The boy tried to escape but Dave grabbed his arm. 


"Why are you leaving?" The smile was still plastered on the redhead's face. With his free hand stroked Junior's 
hip. 


"I have things to do." Junior was still nervous. His body trembling a little. 
Dave slowly cornered him against the wall. His gaze was of true desire. 


"Are you going to talk to me today, aren't you?" He smiled in a perverse way. Raising half of his upper lip. His 
both hands stroking Junior's hip. 


"Da.. Dave." Junior's lips were twitching. 


"Junior, you're fucking beautiful. Quite a hottie." The redhead whispered on Junior's ear. His lips brushing the 
lobe. 


Dave could feel the nervousness and excitement of the kid He continued smelling the ear and neck. Hands 


caressing Junior's hips. 
| want you so bad.. | could bite your entire body. | wanna make you mine." 


Dave began kissing Junior's neck. Junior shook unable to stop the redhead. Dave was being consumed by the 
desire to bite the kid and drink his blood But there was an even more powerful desire. Dave wanted to take 
the kid. His whole body was screaming sex. All of that because of Junior. The honey blond was going to say 
something, but he couldn't because he felt Dave's cold lips against his. And he couldn't resist anymore. The 
redhead pulled his body and the kiss deepened. Dave introduced his cold tongue in the kidd's moist mouth. 
Junior's lips felt delicious. But the boy was quite awkward. Dave wondered: Where had this kid been hiding?. He 
had no experience even kissing. And Dave liked that. He pulled the kid closer against his body and lowered his 
hand in Junior's ass. He further tightened the embrace, to make Junior feel his boner against the his leg. A 


few moments more and Dave released Junior. The redhead fell down on the floor. 
Junior was breathing nervous. "Dave.." 


The redhead was on the floor. His forces had abandoned him. Apparently his body was not ready for all the 


energy that overflowed him because his contact with Junior. The redhead felt his strength was gone. 
Day 1 


David took care of Dave. The redhead kept taking the medicine and they spent much of their time together 
kissing eachother. They talked about life on the farm. But Dave never said anything about himself. The next 4 


days the kisses and caresses continued 


Dave wanted the kid for him. Other times he had been attracted by other vampires, mortal men and women 
also. But Junior was different. He really wanted the kid for him. They were kissing and fondling in the barn 
Dave knew he could do whatever he wanted with the farmer. The kid was absolutely blown away by him. And 
he wanted the kid so bad. But he knew Junior was a gift for James. And he needed to keep him as the way he 


was if he want to bring his lover to life. 


"He has pure blood, no vice has touched him. He has pure mind, is very naive. Pure body is more than likely.. 
although maybe he's not a virgin Then he won't serve to James and we could." Those was the redheads 
thoughts. 


"What about Dave?" Junior looked at him with innocence and love exploding of their pupils. 


"Are you virgin Junior?" 


Junior blushed furiously. He looked down and nodded. "Y-Yes." 


"Damn, the kid is perfect. There wasn't another chance. if | won't bring a Junior for James | couldn't find 


another like him." Dave thought. 

"You want me Dave.. | mean.. you want.2" Junior's voice was a whisper. 

"Do you really want to give me your virginity?" 

"L. L. I think | w-want" The kid trembled a little. 

"Why?" 

"I think.. l. lm f-falling for you Dave." 

Dave was surprised. Just had a week they met. Sure the kid was confused. Apparently no one else had 


approached him. Something absolutely incomprehensible for such a cute and handsome kid. Anyway, Dave didn't 


answer just kissed him again, feeling how Junior melted in his arms. 

Day 8 

Dave had regained his strength. He was ready to go. Still debating whether to take Junior with him to save 
James. Or take the kid for himself as he really wanted and transform him. Transform him into his immortal 
lover like James did with him 200 years ago. But that meant letting his creator die and that was not in 
discussion. Finally he decided to complete his mission. No matter how he was feeling for Junior. He and James 
had a history of 200 years. He had met Junior just over a week ago. Definitely he will complete his mission 


David came to the barn cheerful and Dave was waiting for him. "Oh God Davel! you are fully recovered" 


The boy screamed and jumped on Dave. He hugged him tightly. Then he stepped back, understanding the 


implications of Dave's recovery. 
"| have to go, Junior" 
David looked down, clearly fighting back tears. He looked up again. Dave watched him with scrutiny.. 


"We have to go Junior. Take only what you can fit into a backpack and then we will go to the place | belong. | 


want you to know someone.” 
‘Of course Dave" The kid screamed with joy. "I'll follow you wherever you go." 


The boy hugged him again and ran to get his things. 


Angry Again 
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That night David went to meet Dave. The kid planned to leave with a backpack on his shoulders and his dog: 
Razor. Dave looked healthy, but still pale. The redhead looked at the dog. In his mortal life he had loved dogs. 
But since he died he had not had any pet. In addition, James didn't like dogs. Dave felt something like... 
homesickness®. Since his transformation had not felt anything. Something was changing, feelings and emotions 


that went along with his human condition were reappearing. He really wanted to approach the dog and pet it. 


David walked over Dave. The redhead noticed an ugly mark on the left cheek of the kid. "What happened to 


you?" 
‘Oh, that's nothing... just a fall. Clumsy | am." David said smiling. 


There had been only 8 days together and Junior had agreed to run away with him to the first proposal. That 


was strange. 


"Come here." Dave pulled the kid towards him and kissed him slowly. He could feel how the younger boy was 


melted. 

The dog looked at them peacefully. Those animals were protective in excess. That's why he liked them so much 
when he was mortal. The dog felt that Dave wouldn't hurt his owner. The animal approached the redhead and 
he ran his cold hand through its fur. The dog wagged his tail in approval. 

"Come on Junior, we must seize the night to go out." The redhead said, even petting the dog. 

"Why at night?" 


"We have to go through the village. At night nobody notices us." 


It was 2 in the morning and they were leaving the village. They passed near Junior's school. The school was 
closer to the woods. Around the school was a lot of noise. Three drunken young boys was screaming below a 


huge poster that had written Welcome to the Prom [783 
"Is that your prom?" Dave asked. 


"It was. The party must have finished an hour ago." 


"Shouldn't you be there?" 

"Yes, but | didn't wanna go." 

Dave wondered why a young boy would not go to his prom. They kept walking, but a can of beer fell straight 
to Junior's head. The young man kept walking. Dave stopped instead. Some laughs were heard. Three drunken 


youths approached them. 


One of them tall and stout, with black hair and an ugly expression on his face. The young man had a black eye 
and a swollen lip. He spoke. "Were you spying the prom Ellefson?" 


"That's not your problem Trent" Was Junior's response. 


Trent looked at Dave and placing his index finger in the nose of the redhead. "Let me guess.. Are you Brad's 


replacement?" 


Dave smiled with malice. "I'm not replacing anyone you asshole. And seeing your pathetic ass | understand why 


Junior didn't want to come here." 


Razor was barking very close to Trent. The young man look the dog and kicked it. A really strong kick. The 


animal blew up falling on David's feet. 


"That's why l'm the captain of the football team. Looks like your dog wanted to be hit just like you this 


afternoon Ellefson" 

Dave understood why Junior never talked about school. And why the red mark on his cheek. The dog squirmed. 
A police siren was heard at the distance. Surely someone heard the noisy boys and alerted the cops. Everyone 
had to leave the place, also Dave and Junior. They escaped carrying the dog. Then entered into the woods and 
placed the dog into a cave. The dog was no longer screaming. But he was bleeding from his nose. Dave was 
lighting a torch. 

It's late Dave. Just look at it.. it's bleeding so hard.. Razor will die." Junior said so sad. 

"Why that guy attacked you?" 

"He's a jerk. They were angry because | wasn't at school helping with the stupid prom." 

"Why didn't you..?" Dave knew the answer "You were taking care of me." 


"Anyway, | wouldn't wanted to help them" Junior said. 


"Who's Brad?" 


Junior didn't answer. 
"You will tell me when | return. | want you to stay here and help your dog." 


Dave left the cave. Returning to the school. Luckily the fools had returned to the place. He quickly walked to 
them. 


"Look who's back." Trent said mockingly. "Ellefson's friend. Hahaha or should | say.. his boyfriend, because that 


loser is a fag." 


The bunch of idiots started to laugh. They threw several cans of beer over Dave. The redhead smiled 


maliciously as a red glow lit up his eyes and two fangs appeared from his mouth. 

"You're right. l'm his fucking boyfriend" 

The 3 teenagers paled watching Dave's transformation. The redhead quickly attacked the 2 other guys and 
broke their necks. Everything happened so fast, Trent could barely process what he just saw. Then Dave 
approached him. With mischievous smile still on his face. 


"Please don't kill me. | won't touch Ellefson anymore. | will get him another dog." Whimpered the frightened boy. 


"You look strong, your blood will give me lots of energy and | need it. Ummm and you're drunk, your blood will 
taste even better." 


"| swear you | won't make fun of what happened to Brad anymore. But please let me go." Trent was crying. 
"Okay, | believe you.. Gol" The redhead said mockingly . 

The boy ran into the woods. Dave liked to play with hus preys. Frightful and horrible screams were heard for 
several minutes. Even David into the cave could listened them and got scared. Especially considering that 


something bad could happen to Dave. Finally the screams stopped. The redhead had consumed every drop of 
blood from Trent, but first he tortured him horribly. 


This Was My Life 
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Dave returned to Junior. The honey blond was sitting outside the cave. 
"Razor?" 

"Dead. | buried him nearby." 


The kid Dave had first met had been chatty and cheerful. But the kid, who now was sitting in front of him, 
was not the same. However, he had no time to think They had to get going before dawn. 


"Did you hear those screams? There's something bad around here.. We better go." The redhead feigned 


ignorance. 


Junior, as always, obeyed and both boys ran quickly into the forest. Just as dawn was breaking they found a 
refuge in a hole in the ground. The place looked like an old shelter. The temperature was good and there was no 
moisture. They sat down to rest. 


"Where were you, Dave?" 
"Walking around. Trying to think. Tell me why those guys attacked you?" 
David stared at Dave with sadness in his eyes. He leaned against the cave wall, hugging his legs. 


"I will tell you about Brad" Junior took a deep breath, "At school, everything was fine as we started our last 
semester. My best friend Brad and | went to school together. We were friends of everyone. | was deeply in 
love with him, had been over a year. One day he was helping me on the farm when we tripped into a hole in 
the ground, and he fell over me. That was when | realized that he felt the same. The way he looked at me.. It 


was beautiful. 


"After that we became closer. We used to go to the place where we fell down that time. It was like our 
sanctuary where we would just talk for hours. One day, during our first exams, he left me a note on my 


algebra book. 


‘It said: Youre very special fo me, David | feel so good when Im with you. See you in the same place at 4pm 
Brad 


"That should have been the best day of my life. | arrived on time and he was there, looking so handsome." 


Dave watched Junior staring at the wall, reliving every detail of the story he was telling. His gestures made 
the feelings, that crowded his heart, even more palpable as he revealed that part of his life. 


"He told me he loved me. And just when he was about to give me my first kiss, Trent and his friends appeared. 
Brad was in the football team. He had a scholarship to the University in Minneapolis because of that. They 
made fun of us. They called us fags. They said that the whole school would learn to know about us. Brad was 


so embarrassed. He ran away, and me too. That was on Monday. 


‘On Tuesday, we went to school and he kept avoiding me. | understood why. | did nothing to approach him. Trent 
had always been a jerk. The fact was, | was so excited about the note Brad had left to me, that | just went to 
my house and the note fell out of my book.. and Trent found it. He showed it to everyone. And you saw it, it is 


a small school, everyone recognized his handwriting. After school, they were all laughing at us.’ 


"On Wednesday, Brad called me on my home phone. He said his family was aware of us and they would tell 
mine. He told me he loved me and he was going to protect me, but we could not be together. And because he 
was the one who wrote the note, he would tell people he was the gay, not me. That way only one of us would 


have to suffer." 


Tears fell down on Junior's cheeks. Dave was mesmerized listening to the story. 


"After that | went to his house. | heard Brad's father insulting and beating him. The next day, thursday, Brad 
didn't come to school, so | went back to his house in the afternoon and heard the same. | knocked on the door 
and his father welcomed me with a slap. | lay there and he said he would send Brad far away from me. So 

finally friday came. All students were crestfallen. | didn't understand why til Laura Thompson came to me and 


hugged me. She said she was sorry. Brad had committed suicide." 
Junior was silent. He was trying to regain strength to continue talking. 


"Since then.. the school have been no more than an obligation to me. The others left me alone. After all, they 
were supposed to think Brad was in love with me and | didn't feel the same. But Trent and his friends never 
left me alone. Two days ago Trent made fun of Brad's death and | hit him. That's why he had those marks on 
his face. He never accepted the defeat. After the class his friends grabbed me and hold me down so that 
Trent could hit me. | tried to protect my face, that's why | only have one mark on the cheek." 


The flame on the torch was dying. But before that David took off his shirt and Dave could see all the bruises 
and wounds. They were big and ugly red marks. The redhead's hands clenched into fists. He was not satisfied 
with the punishment that he imposed on the other kid. The way he tortured him was nothing compared to 
what he truly deserved. 


Let's go far away from here, Dave. | don't want to live close to this place anymore. | left a note for my 


parents. I'm really sorry to leave them, but to be honest, | don't wanna be here." 


Dave understood everything. David had been very lonely, which is why he had taken comfort in Dave. He 
understood why the kid had fallen in love so fast and why he had agreed to run away with him. The redhead 
was crushed by so many different feelings. Since the first time he met Junior, the kid had awakened all kinds 
of emotions and feelings inside of him. Now all he wanted was to hug the boy and tell him that everything 
would be fine. That he was going to protect him. Except.. it wasn't true. He would be David's last executioner. 
He would be the worst of all because he was the one leading him to death. Guilt.. something he had never felt 
before, even as a mortal, he now felt very strong. David cradled himself amidst Dave's legs and instinctively 
pressed his face in the redhead 's chest. Having not slept for nearly 24 hours the kid fell asleep. Dave stroked 
the kid's blond locks. 


Dave's head was swirling. It was too late to find another person. He had lost so much time already that night. 
Dave had taken two full days to get to Junior. OF course he was still very weak, but he would be well again 
maybe in a couple of nights, when he could be with James. He was convincing himself that the best thing to do 
was take Junior and give him to James and save his lover's life. The truth was, he wanted to stay with Junior, 
and run away with him. But James was his creator and owner. That was what happened when someone 


transformed you: that vampire owned you, and Dave belonged to James. 


Another thing was Dave's desires. First one was to make love to the kid, who would willingly give himself to 
Dave if he just asked for it. Second was to drink his blood. Drink Junior's blood and make love to him. Those 
desires had been consuming him since he had started their ‘relationship’. There was not a second when he 


didn't want to bite the kid and make love to him. 


Almost Honest 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


David woke up in the redhead's arms. He felt so comfortable there. After a moment he noticed something: he 
couldn't feel Dave's heartbeat at all. Dave was as cold as if he wasn't even alive. Suddenly he got scared 


thinking that something bad had happened to him. He moved away quickly. 


When Dave felt the movement in his arms, he also shifted a little. He was still recovering his strength. Junior 
calmed down when he noticed Dave was all right, and replaced his head on the redhead's chest. He still couldn't 
feel his pulse. He tried hard to think of something else and go back to sleep for a little more. 


Dave opened his eyes. Sunlight barely entered the shelter, but it was definitely there. It was still too early to 
go out. David was cradled between his legs. He buried his nose back in the honey blond's locks and inhaled the 
faint smell of sweat, enjoying David's warm body against him. The desire for him was powerful. Dave started 
slowly stroking the kid's leg. His hands roamed the honey blonde's body through the clothes. The redhead was 
already painfully hard. His body screamed to take the kid. He didn't want it, but his fangs came out before he 
could help it, when he rubbed against David. He thought he wouldn't be able to hold back much more. He 


wanted him so bad. 


David began to shift, awakening again. That caught Dave off guard for a moment, and the fangs disappeared. It 
was dark in the shelter so David couldn't see Dave's face. But when he felt the redhead hard against him, the 


boy gathered his courage and kissed Dave's neck pressing himself against the redhead. 
‘| have to stop this, the redhead thought. ‘But Junior isn't making it very easy for me: 
"Dave, take me. l'm yours," Junior breathed heavily with his lips only millimeters from Dave's. 


Dave couldn't take it anymore, so he started to kiss the kid. The kisses were wild and lustful. Dave shifted his 
lips to the kid's body. "I want you so bad, Junior. You'll be mine right now." 


"| love you, Dave." 


Dave froze. He really felt a lot of things for the kid. But.. love?.. He didn't know how to define what he was 
beginning to feel for Junior. But it was definitely something powerful. Dave no longer wanted to give Junior to 
anyone. James.. yes, he belonged to James. James chose him and when he transformed him there was no 
feelings involved. But the link between them was created anyway, because James had transformed him to make 
the redhead stay with him. And it had been good, James had been all he needed. They both had had their 
moments with other people, but in the end they had always returned to each other. Either of them ever fell 


for anyone else, or thought about getting away from the other. But now Dave wanted to be with Junior, and 
there was no supernatural link there. It was something that had happened by itself. A natural feeling. He was 
absolutely blown away by the little mortal. 


"Are you sure this is what you want? You know nothing about me. And there are horrible things about me, 
Junior. Do you really think you're going to handle it?" 


Junior looked thoughtful. "| want you, Dave. | love you and | mean it. | really thought | would never love anyone 
again It's true that | know nothing about you, and maybe | never will, but | know | love you. | can handle it, no 


matter what. | don't want to lose you, too.” 


Dave was mesmerized, when he was listening Junior, who apparently had made his decision. "Not going to lose 
you and you won't lose me. You'll be mine in all the possible ways. Your body and soul will belong to me from 


now on. And we'll go far away from here. But before we do that there's something you should know.. about 


me. 
Junior stood very still waiting for Dave to speak. Finally, he'd have the privilege to learn about him. About why 
he was so hurt when he found him. Was Dave a thief? A murderer? Those thoughts gave him chills. But he 
was nevertheless deeply in love with Dave. The redhead lit a torch to light the shelter. 

"Why don't we go outside? The sun is shining.” 


Dave came to him and hugged him from behind, burying his face in the blond curls. He caressed the kid's legs. 


"| can't expose myself to the daylight," he said as he kissed Junior's neck. "Remember when | told you that I'm 
223 years? It true, you know. | am.. what you know as.. a vampire." 


Junior's jaw dropped. Well, that was not easy to digest. The first thing that crossed his mind was that Dave 
was crazy. Perhaps that was the horrible secret of his. Anyway, he was so excited because of Dave's lips on 


his neck he couldn't think straight. 


"Mmm," was all he could manage, trapped in the cloud of pleasure caused by the kisses and caresses of the 


redhead. 
"OK, kid, I'm going to show you I'm telling the truth." 


David thought about the possibility that Dave had escaped from a madhouse. But he wasn't scared of him at 
all. The honey blond just moaned and squirmed while Dave moved his hands to his crotch and stroked it. 


"Da.. Daa.. Dave... 


His words got stuck in his throat when he felt two fangs lightly touching his neck. 


"There is no turning back, Junior, you are mine. I'm going to transform you and then I'll make you mine. Or 
maybe I'll make you mine first and transform you in the process. Yeah, that'd be great, much more pleasant. 
I'm going to bite you and drink your blood as we reach the climax. When we're finished, you will be a vampire. 


My immortal lover." 


Dave walked in front of the kid The torchlight lit the shelter just enough for the two to see each other 
clearly. Dave's eyes were red and David could see two fangs behind his lips. Dave came closer to lick his 


mouth. 
"I am absolutely crazy about you," he said. 
David felt dizzy, trying to process what his eyes saw. It seemed impossible. He tried to sort out his own 


feelings and what his brain was trying to tell him. Now he understood why he hadn't felt the redhead's heart. 
And the burns on his skin. Everything began to make sense. He asked himself, how stupid was he? 


The Eye Of The Beholder 
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His eyes widened. The pale light surrounding him didn't allow him to see clearly. His body ached. He tried to 
focus his vision despite the light. Then he heard familiar voices. 


"| told you, Cliff, that this would work." 

"| never doubted that, Lars. It's just that I'm still worried about Dave." 

‘lm pretty sure he's dead. He would never leave James, they are inseparable. Besides, you heard what 
Barchard said. Dave went to search for someone James could consume almost two weeks ago and he never 
returned. | like Dave, we have had lots of good times together, but what are the chances that he's still alive? 


Well, of course none of us are ‘alive’, but you know what | mean.” 


| hate to agree with you, but you're right. If Dave was alive he would be here with James and his cure by 


now. Yet, don't ask me why.. but | have a feeling he is alive." 

"| did a better job: | got him this girl," Lars said triumphantly. 

"James drank her blood, so let's just wait.” 

"Would you shut the fuck up!" James complained. 

"James!" the vampires jumped. 

"I told you it would work," Lars squealed excitedly. 

"How do you feel?" Cliff asked. 

"Like shit. Where the hell is Dave? What were you talking about anyway?" 

They were silent. The guardian of the cave came back. 

"The girl was useful. You'll recover, but that will take a few days. | think your little friends were talking about 


the redheaded lover of yours. He was the one who brought you to me, you know. He was barely alive himself, 


but he went to find someone for you." 


"l'm recovering. The damned sorcerers in the last village we visited poisoned us." 
"You killed their children. What did you expect?" Cliff said. 


"You couldn't even see the place on a map. How should we have known they could do something like that to 


us?" James complained. 


"Times change. It's not the same as it was 500 years ago, James. Now we are the ones who have to hide. 


Mortals have become very powerful," Cliff said. 

"Very true," the cave's guardian said. "Your lover went to get the person whose blood you need to drink and he 
hasn't returned yet. The chances are, he's dead. | knew he wasn't going to make it in his state. But he insisted 
to go." 

Lars approached James. He had a mischievous yet playful smile on his face. The little vampire was the epitome 
of a naughty devil, a mixture of perversion and tenderness. "I think I'd be a good replacement for Dave," he 
said flirtatiously. "| used to be a mortal like him, you know." 


Cliff rolled his eyes. James smiled back at Lars. 


"Please, Lars, we both had our fun with you. But Dave is the one for me. | chose him over 200 years ago and 
that's how | intend to keep things. There must be some way to know where he is. Like Cliff | think he's alive." 


"That's easy." Cave's guardian moved in front of a huge bright blue stone. "Here we can see where he is. | just 


need you to give me something that belongs to him." 
James pulled a pick out of his jeans pocket. "Dave was obsessed playing electric guitar. This is his." 
Lars smiled playfully. "There are things about this time that are very interesting.” 


James was helped by Cliff and everyone went to the rock. The guardian of the cave threw the pick on the 


rock and soon it turned liquid, forming a blurred image. Strange sounds were coming out of the liquid. 


"You have to get yourself on this century, Barchard," Lars said with a mocking but tender smile on his face. 


"Ever heard of television and telephone? Mortals invented them." 
Cliff rolled his eyes and gave a look of ‘fuck you' to Lars. He understood and smiled innocently. 


The image on the rock and the sounds were both becoming clearer. James couldn't believe what his eyes saw 


and his ears heard. Lars laughed with malice and Cliff looked scared. 


"Not going to lose you and you won't lose me. You'll be mine in all the possible ways. Your body and soul will 


belong to me from now on. And we'll go far away from here. But before we do that there's something you 


should know.. about me." 


Dave was planning to run away with that blond guy and also tell about his identity. Dave hugged the little 
honey blond from behind, with his face buried in his neck. Caressed him and whispered, with the voice he used 
to use only with James. James was absolutely baffled. 


"I am.. what you know as.. a vampire." Dave stroked the boy's crotch and said: "Junior, you are mine. I'm going 
to transform you and then I'll make you mine. Or maybe I'll make you mine first and transform you in the 
process. Yeah, that'd be great, much more pleasant. I'm going to bite you and drink your blood as we reach the 
climax. When we're finished, you will be a vampire. My immortal lover. | am absolutely crazy about you. Want 


you to be mine forever." 


James's hands curled into fists. Dave was often with other people, but they didn't mean anything. But the 


small, unknown honey blonde seemed to be a real threat. 


Sad but True 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language. 


James kept watching the rock. 

"Are you going to transform me into a vampire?" the honey blond asked fearfully. 

"Sure. We both will be immortal. You'll be forever young and beautiful. No one will hurt you anymore. You can 
take revenge on all those who have hurt you. And we'll go so far together. It'll be wonderful," Dave said with 

the crooked smile that characterized him. He hold David against himself, pressing the kid's crotch against his. 

"But Dave, | don't want to be a vampire." 

"What?!" Dave released the kid immediately. 

"I'd have to take other people's lives to live? Right?" 

Dave stared at him angrily. "They will be strangers. Or we could start with all those who hurt you, like those 
kids in your school." Dave wanted to know how David would react, so he didn't tell him that he had already 


killed them. 


"No." David's answer was blunt. "I'm not going to kill them. Or take revenge on them. | don't want to be a 


murderer. | love you but.. | don't wanna be a murderer.” 

"Is that right? Then we can't be together. Because inevitably | will bite you," Dave said angrily. 

I'd rather you bite me to death than be a murderer. Sorry." 

For a moment Dave thought about kicking Junior's ass. He was offering him immortality and power and the 
little weasel rejected it for ethical reasons and sheer sentimentality. But as he had already said, he was 
absolutely crazy about him. He would never bite the kid to death. 


‘lm going to transform you anyway. And there's nothing you can do about it." 


If you do that I'll expose myself to sunlight. I'm not going to live killing people. | rather die. So do what you 
want. As you said, there's nothing | can do about it.” 


Junior's foolishness infuriated Dave. When James had offered him immortality, power and eternal youth, he had 


accepted immediately. How could Junior reject that kind of a gift? He knew the kid was a good boy, innocent and 
sweet. That was what had attracted him from the start. But now these virtues were playing against Dave. 
Other thing, he still wanted to take the kid. His body screamed desperately to take him. He sighed and then 
approached the boy with the same wicked smile. He kissed his neck. 


"OK, Junior. I'll let you be the little mortal you are." 

He inhaled sharply, absolutely delighted about the kid. In 200 years no one had attracted Dave in the way 
Junior now did. Despite being angry at Junior's foolishness, he wanted to take him. Just thinking about being his 
first made his skin prickle. He had given the kid his first kiss, he was the first to touch and caress his body 
and kiss his skin. And now he would be the first to take the little honey blond. He wanted to be the only one to 


take him, now and forever. There would be time to transform the kid. Junior was just l8. 


"We will go very far and | know that soon you'll be begging to be transformed. | have no need to force you," 


the redhead said rubbing his boner against Junior's leg. 

David looked at him with a dreamy look on his face. "I don't think so, Dave, but thanks for understanding.” 
"Just one thing. | don't want you to stick your nose to any of my business." 

| don't want to, Dave. All | need is us to be together." 

"And we'll be together, Junior. Forever. | can't wait to take your virginity.” 

Dave took off his shirt and the Junior's, lustfully kissing the kid. 

James couldn't believe it. Dave had given in to every whim of that honey blond brat. Now he was sure it 
wasn't just one of the Dave's many one time things. The redhead felt something real for that child. James 
continued looking at the image, getting angrier and angrier every second. Last thing he wanted to see was Dave 
taking off all his clothes and kissing the kid in real need. It was enough. James stood up and threw the rock at 
the ground breaking it. Then he fell down, being still very weak. 

Lars snorted. He was disappointed. "Just when it was becoming interesting." 


“Shut up, assholell" James shouted. 


"Well, | think Dave already found a replacement for you," Lars said mockingly. "That kid is a hottie. | understand 


Dave, you know, | wouldn't have been able to resist him either. It seems like he fell in love with the lil mortal.” 


"You're an asswipe, Lars. You know that's impossible. He's done this many times before. That kid is just a game 


for him. He's a virgin. You heard that. When Dave is satisfied he will return to me as always." 


"He knows you're dying and doesn't seem to give a shit. Now he has that gorgeous little mortal. He won't come 


back to you, and you know that" Lars was still smiling with that flirtatious and somewhat sinister smile of his. 
| need a few days to recover completely. | will let him play with his young human for a little while. But as 
soon as | recover l'm going for him and punish him good. While | live, he belongs to me, and there's nothing he 
can do to change that. That's how the transformation works." 


"And what will you do with the mortal?" Cliff asked thoughtfully. 


"Make him disappear from the face of the earth. Dave and | have killed many kids like him in these 200 years. 
This one isn't any different from them." 


"Dave loves him," Lars kept fueling the fire. "I see a big difference between this one and the others you've 


killed before. A deadly difference." 
"That's not truel" James shouted, standing up, and returned to the place where he lay. 


"Of course it's true, James," Lars whispered still smiling. "Sad but true." 


Time: The Beginning 
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The blond kid trembled a little. He moved his hands nervously. 

"Relax, babe, it's gonna be good" The redhead kissed and touched every spot of the kid's skin 

"I know.. I'm just a little nervous," the honey blond said shyly. 

"I know, baby. I'll make you feel good, you'll see. Just relax." 

They were still in the shelter. It was late and the torch was still lighting the place. Dave wanted David to be 
able to see him when he took him. First, the kisses and caresses, Dave's being wild and lustful and David's being 
shy and awkward. Gradually the honey blond was giving in to his desires and instincts. But he still lacked 
experience. Not that Dave cared, he was too ecstatic to think of anything coherent. He was finally taking the 
little blonde who was driving him absolutely crazy. But Junior was still tense. 

Foreplay ceased. Dave needed to be inside the child. So he slowly made his way, David squirming and whimpering. 
Dave watched Junior's face closely, thinking how in love with him the kid must've been to go through that. 
Never in his life had he felt so good. In 200 years he had had a lot of lovers, men and women, mortals and 


vampires. Even his own creator. And yet he had never felt such pleasure. Nothing close to what he felt while 


taking the little blond. 
"Am | doing this right?" David asked coyly. 


Dave didn't want to admit it, but the truth was undeniable. David's question made him shiver to the core of 
his being. And he felt his cold heart, that was no longer beating, warming with the sweetness of the child 


"You're doing great, babe," Dave said feeling like something within his being was melting. "I know this was 


probably not how you imagined your first time. In a pile of hay on the ground, hidden in an old shelter." 


‘| imagined my first time with someone who | was very much in love with. So this is exactly what | imagined, 


Dave, it's perfect." 


Well, that was it. Dave didn't want to say it - he didn't want to admit it even to himself - but Junior was 
being so sweet he couldn't help it. The words left his mouth almost by themselves: "Baby, I'm falling for you." 


David looked at him with dreamy face. He smiled, showing all his teeth. His eyes shone with happiness. Dave felt 


how David finally relaxed completely. That was all that the kid needed to surrender to him. Dave felt David's 
legs holding his waist tightly as the boy gave himself completely. After that, everything became easier. 


The shelter was filled with sighs and groans. Sweet words that Dave never thought he would be able to say, 
came out of his mouth before he could do anything about it. And David loved it. He didn't last long. Dave wasn't 
able to handle the bunch of new and powerful emotions that he apparently was capable of feeling. With one 
final sigh both the guys shouted the name of the other. It was over, everything was done. David no longer 
served the purpose for which Dave had taken with him with him. 


Part of him felt guilty. Because if his creator wasn't dead yet, he'd soon be. He would die soon because Dave 
had fallen in love with another guy, a mortal. But that was the way it happened, and nothing could be done to 
change that. He wanted to stay with the kid. And he would carry the weight of guilt to stay with Junior. Seeing 
David with that sweet smile on his face as he hugged him tightly, he knew it was worth it. Everything that 
had happened, even having almost died until David found him. Te fact of letting the kid live when he met him. 
Everything was worth it if he now owned the little blond's heart. He had achieved a sense of belonging without 
having to transform the boy. 


They were in the shelter until nightfall. After that they got dressed and left 
"Where are we going, Dave?" 

"We're going back. We have to take another path" 

"You said we were going to the place where you belong and that | would meet someone.” 


| changed my mind. Junior, | can't bring a mortal to where | belong. Any other vampire could bite you without 


transforming you. They would kill you. We have to go as far as possible from others like me." 


It was not exactly the reason why Dave couldn't bring David to his place. But it was a valid reason Besides, he 
was never going to tell Junior about James. It was enough that he himself knew that he was letting his 


creator and lover die. Junior didn't have to know that. 


"If we had money we could take a night bus and head up to the West Coast. I've been thinking of going there 
lately." 


"We have money, Dave," David said, smiling. "| brought all my savings with me. Its not much, but | think we can 
make it there. When we arrive we'll probably be broke, though. But | think we will make it. Where exactly do 


you want to go?" 


"San Francisco. I've been listening to this music.. metal. | love it so much | even have an electric guitar. But | 


can't go for it" 


"Really? | love it, too. | went to see Kiss a few years ago. And | have a bass. Well, | had. | also can't go for it” 


Dave was amazed. Junior seemed to be special in every way. Apparently they also had a lot in common, 
"Then, let's go before the dawn. Hurry up, kid!" 
"Sure, Dave." 


The boys headed to their new destination together. 


A Dose Of Metal You Need 
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Many days and several buses later the boys arrived to San Francisco penniless. When they went to the 
downtown, David was absolutely amazed. He had never left the vicinity of the farm. San Francisco was a 
metropolis: buildings, dark streets filled with people dressed in tight jeans and jackets with patches. Many of 
them smoking and drinking. The smoke of the city, the noise of vehicles, all quite different from what he was 


used to seeing. 


Dave had lived long enough to have seen all kinds of sights, but this was definitely new to him, too, even 
though he was used to big cities. This place was special. Since it was the birthplace of metal, music that he 


loves as the little blonde who accompanied him. 
"Dave, l'm hungry," David complained. 
"Me too." 


David watched Dave intently - their appetites would be filled differently-. But David had promised not to 
question or judge Dave, and he wouldn't. David was willing to do that in order to be together with the man he 
was madly in love. Dave looked around, thinking he should go get some money to buy food for David and find a 
place to stay. But leaving alone an innocent child like David among strangers this late was not a good idea 
Unfortunately he had no choice. He looked for a place that would be lit even a little, and found one: a park, 
where a local band was playing. He saw one of the flyers lying on the ground. It said "Metal Church". 


"Wait here. I'll be back in an hour. Don't trust anyone," Dave warned David. 


David watched him go, knowing very well what the redhead would do. His stomach churned. So that was how 
his life with Dave was going to be. He should be able to handle it. Dave was controlling his instincts and had not 
bitten him. During their long journey they had stayed in many places. They had run out of the money that 
David had brought with him half way. After that, Dave had always left David in a safe place and returned with 
some money for transportation, lodging and food. He could only imagine how Dave got that money. But he 
couldn't do anything about it. Dave also had respected their agreement to let him be a human. Despite 
probably having a very hard time, the redhead hadn't even once tried to bite David. He had to do the same 
thing for Dave. 


Everyone was distracted watching the band play. David checked his watch, and according to it, he had spent 


more than an hour waiting. Two men approached him. 


They both were blondes, one skinny and the other more sturdy. Both totally drunk and with red eyes. The 
skinny one said to him: "Hey, kid, you're new here aren't ya? | can see it, be careful, there are many kinds of 
people here, most of them dangerous." 

"Many thanks for your advice, I'll be careful." 

"My name is Gar and this is my friend Chris." 

"My name is David" David extended his hand to greet the boys. 

"Are you alone?" Gar asked. 

"No," the redhead replied instead of David. He was standing behind the two boys. 

"Hello," said the drunk guys. 

Dave noticed that these two were harmless, and let them be. They watched Metal Church's show together. 
Dave was fascinated, the place was awesome. Even mortals who he had met were very friendly. David seemed 


happy, too, so sure they would adapt well. 


Soon all of them were drinking, including David. It was his first time, but he felt secure knowing he had an 


immortal and powerful vampire protecting him. Gar pulled out a small bag 

Hey Daves! You wanna try this?" 

David looked at the bag, scared, knowing what it contained. Dave looked at it with emotion 
"Sure," the redhead said, “are you going to share it or sell it? We don't have a penny” 


"I like you guys. I'll share this meal with you. Just be careful with your little friend,” Gar said laughing. "Looks 


like a rookie." 

"Don't worry, I'll take care him," the redhead said, throwing his arm around David's shoulders. 

After much prodding from Dave and the alcohol circulating in his blood, Junior finally accepted, 

They drank, did drugs and talked about the metal scene almost until dawn. Their two new friends had lived 
there for quite some time and apparently knew quite a lot about the music scene there. Dave wanted to learn 
everything, he was really obsessed with metal. The time passed quickly. When Dave noticed that it was almost 
dawn, he decided it was time to leave. Gar and Chris were passed out in the park. Dave had the best tolerance 


of all of them, so he took David and they left the park 


They arrived to the place Dave had got with the money he had taken from his latest victims. Dave put David 


on the bed when the sun was about to rise, and then closed the curtains until the room was in absolute 
darkness. 


He lay down next to David who snored softly. The redhead inhaled sharply David's honey locks. "The hangover 
you'll have for your first night drinking and doing drugs will be good, babe," he whispered as he pressed his 

body against his blonde lover. Dave was happy, and that was a feeling he had not felt in years. He had David, 
and now they were living in the Mecca of metal. They even had friends who knew about the metal scene. Life 


couldn't be better. 


He closed his eyes tightly hugging David, and prepared for the hangover he'd had because of all the alcohol and 


drugs he had consumed. 


Promises 
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It had been two months since Dave and James separated. James was fully recovered. Lars couldn't be happier 
and Cliff was happy, too, but also very worried about what James was going to do with Dave, who in the last 
200 years had become a close friend to him. 


I'm going for Dave," James said, still angry. "Barchard can help me locate him." 


"After you broke his TV rock? | don't think he wants to help you anymore," Lars said mockingly. "Ah! But | 
think | know where Dave and his little mortal might be. If he is still a mortal," Lars said triumphantly. 


"Yeah? Speak, you dwarfl" James barked. 


"Remember when Dave used to talk about the San Francisco Bay all the time? He said he wanted to go there 
and you said you wanted to go to Canada. I'm pretty sure he is there right now." 


Cliff had also suspected that Dave could be there. But he had to try to dissuade James. "I don't think he's 


there. It's too obvious. He knows we'd find him there right away.’ 
‘Its rare, Cliff," said Lars in a suspicious tone. "H's rare that you couldn't figure it out. Dave doesn't know 
we're looking for him. I'm sure he thinks James is dead. His intention was to get away safe, because he wants 


to protect the mortal he fell in love with." 


"Stop talking nonsense. That child is just Dave's new obsession," James shouted angrily. "But | think you're right, 
Lars. Let's go there." 


"You coming with us, Cliff?" Lars asked. 

"Yeah. | want to be sure you bring Dave back.. alive." 

"You know I'd never kill him," James said. 

"Anyway, | want to be sure. Just to remain you, according to the hierarchy you are more powerful than Dave, 
because he used to be a mortal. But | am even more powerful, because my ancestry is the most noble," Cliff 


said this almost in a threatening tone. Something very strange for an aristocratic and very calm vampire as 


he was. 


James sighed resignedly. What Cliff said was true. Anyway, he just wanted to punish Dave and he knew exactly 
what to do. "I promise you, Cliff, | give you my word that | won't kill Dave." 


That night David was leaning in the window of their small apartment. He was looking at the lights of the city, 
waiting for Dave to return from his nocturnal hunt. Dave really wanted to stay in the area without arousing 
suspicion, so he had chosen to vary his diet. He was consuming animals now. He kept complaining about it, but 
David was happy to know there was no corpses lying around the city. But when he really needed, he went back 


to taking human lives. 


That night he knew that Dave had gone for a mortal. The blond wondered how long it would take for the locals 
to realize people were missing? Those who were killed by Dave to feed. The thought chilled his blood. While 

Dave told him he was just feeding criminals and murderers - from whom he also took all their money - David 
was still scared. Anyway, he did the same on each night of hunting: waited for Dave. He heard the keys in the 


lock Dave was home at last. 


"Hey, babel" He kissed him deeply. The redhead had finally admitted to himself he was madly in love with David. 
But he had never said it to him. "What are you thinking?" 


"This place. | never imagined living in a place like this. And | never thought | would love again. | always though 
my future was at the farm." David was cradled against Dave. The redhead hugged him as they watched the 
night of San Francisco. "What do you want the most, Dave?" 

The redhead looked at the sky and stars from the eight floor their apartment was. He sighed He had never 
really wanted anything. He was satisfied with eternal youth and power. He had had James and all had been good. 
The only thing he had really desired - desired like crazy - in his 223 years was Junior. And he had him now. 


But there was something else. 


"When | was mortal | never appreciated the simple things. Now that I'm not a mortal anymore, there's one 


thing in particular that | would like to do. But it's impossible." 


David loved it when Dave revealed something about himself. Those moments were rare. And Dave knew it, by 


the way the boy looked at him. As if there were nothing else in the world. 
"You're a curious little fucker, Junior." 
The younger boy just pressed more against his lover. "Please tell me." 


Dave was unable to resist that doe-eyed look the kid used when he really wanted to know something. Dave 


sighed. "| would like to see the sunrise." 


David's face saddened a little. "Sorry. Is there any way you could go back to being mortal?" 


"No, and | don't want to. There's also something else | want" 
"What?" 

“Transform you into a vampire. | don't want you to die." 
"lm 18. We're going to be together for a long time, Dave." 


Dave gently stroked the boy's face. Enchanted by the beauty and sweetness that emanated from him. That 
was his biggest fear now: the moment when the kid grew old and died. It might seem like an eternity, but when 
you had 223 years of life behind you, you didn't measure time in the same way as mortals. 


"| don't want to lose you," Dave said without looking at the boy. 
‘lm yours, and always will be. You'll never lose me." 


Dave carried the child to the bed and laid him there. David's hair spread on the bed, and contrasted against 
the white sheets. 


Dave sighed, absolutely blown. "You look like an angel." David blushed. Dave settled down on him taking off the 
kid's shirt. "I love your smell" He inhaled deeply David's neck. "You drive me absolutely crazy." 


David watched Dave. The redhead was a perfect creature, beautiful and powerful. He could have whoever he 
wanted, and he had chosen him. He would never understand why. David just purred as Dave kissed him. His cold 
lips were lavished on his body. Soon they were naked, kissing each other passionately between the sheets of 
the old apartment. No matter how many times they did it, Dave never got tired of taking the kid, and he never 
got tired of giving himself to Dave. When they were both satisfied, Dave placed his head on David's chest. 
Things that fascinated him were the sound of the kid's beating heart and the feel of his warm body against 


his own. That was the nice part of being mortal. 


| want to go to the sign that says Hollywood. I've seen it several times on TV," David said as he stroked 


Dave's red curls. 


Its not far from here." Dave walked his fingers slowly on the boy's chest"! promise to take you there. 


Seriously. | promise to take you there." 
"We could see the sunrise from there." David could only dream of that. He knew that was impossible. 
"You can do it for both of us." 


"Sure.. Dave, tomorrow it's been a month since we came here." 


"| know." 
"Ive never been so happy. Thank you." 


Dave said nothing but nodded mentally. It was almost two months since he met David, and they had been the 
happiest months of his 223 years. 


No More Mr. Nice Guy 
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That night David was watching the news. Dave was out and it was just darkened. He heard the keys, and a 
moment later, the redhead brought in some boxes. Seeing the shape of the boxes, David squealed with 
excitement and went to Dave with bright and wide eyes. Dave opened the boxes. The first one contained a 
beautiful black Jackson guitar. David was amazed. Dave pointed at the other box. 


"Come on, babe, open your present." 


David unpacked it carefully. It was a beautiful monkingbird bass. "Oh my God, Dave! It's beautifull" He jumped up 
and hugged Dave tightly. "Thank you." He gave little kisses all over the redhead's face. 


| also brought amplifiers, wires, everything," Dave said looking at the kid's happy face. 

They connected the instruments together. David went to turn off the TV, but stopped when he saw the news. 
"Matthew Sheridan's body was found this afternoon in the San Francisco River. He was a wealthy real estate 
salesperson. His body was found, bloodless and with needle marks on his neck The executive was working in a 
prestigious estate. He was single, 29, and was last seen leaving a bar. Some people said there was another man 
in his car, that hasn't been identified yet" 

The wires fell from David's hands. Suddenly he felt cold. His worst fear was coming true. Besides, the dead man 
didn't seem like a delinquent like Dave always said his victims were. This one was a businessman. But David had 
promised not to ask. 

| see why you didn't come quickly," the redhead said behind him. 

Junior snorted. "I'm afraid, Dave," he said without turning around to see his lover. He didn't want him to see 
the expression on his face. He didn't want Dave to think that perhaps he wouldn't be able to handle these kind 
of situations as he had promised. 

"They won't find me. Keep calm, please." Dave had been expecting Junior's reaction, but he was still motionless. 


"That's where the money to buy all this came from?" Junior's question was loaded of connotations. 


"Now l'm afraid." Dave approached the boy and took him by the arms. "Look at me, Junior." 


The boy could barely hold his gaze. David tried to muster up the courage. He had promised to be strong and 
was already breaking down at the first problem. "I'm sorry, Dave, | shouldn't ask" 


"Are you going to leave me?" 


It was then, when David was able to hold his gaze. Dave's face reflected fear. Perhaps that was Dave's worst 
fear? That he'd leave him? Suddenly he understood. Not only he was the one who was risking everything. Dave 
had left his species to live with a mortal boy. He had accepted the way he was, even though he wanted to 
turn him into one like him. And now his biggest fear was that he, David, would quit. 


Junior hugged him tightly. "No, never, never going to leave you. l'm.. I'm going to deal with this." 
"Don't you want the bass?" 


David's head was whirling. The bass was stained with the blood of an innocent. But Dave never lied. He had 


asked him not stick his nose into his businesses. "Of course | want it" 


Dave knew how difficult it must have been for David to accept these things. He had agreed to get high with 
him. Live a nightlife. And never ask anything about his past or what he did to survive. Junior was happy with 
the little things that Dave told him about his life. And despite that he loved him deeply. 


"Come here." Dave sat him on his lap on the couch. "We have risked everything to be together. But like | can't 


force you to stop being who you are, you can't change who | am, either." 
"I know, Dave. And | don't wanna change you. Forgive me, | won't ask anything. But I'm worried. What if you get 
caught? They could hurt you. Just look how you were when | found you. Almost dead" Fear was easily read in 


Junior's eyes. "| don't want people to hurt you or.." 


"Shhhh." The redhead put his finger on the kid's lips. "I will take care of it. Nothing bad will happen to me, ok? If 


things get out of control, we just have to leave." 


"| don't care if we have to spend the rest of our lives running. All | want is you to be allright. | don't want 


anyone to hurt you anymore." Junior's forehead was leaning against the redheaa's. 


After two days the young men were playing their instruments while smoking some weed. David was adjusting 
the bass strings when one of them cut his palm. The blood began to flow. 


‘Im an idiot," he said carelessly and got up to go to the bathroom. 


A halfway there, he felt a grip on his arm. Dave took the kid's wounded hand in his own, and stopped him from 
going to the bathroom. David's heart began to beat faster. Dave watched his wounded hand and the blood 


pouring from it. David tried to free his hand from Dave's grip, but he couldn't. The redhead was mesmerized, 


watching the thick red liquid run out of the palm of the kid. 

"Dave," David said scared. "Please, Dave, let me go take care of that." 

Nothing. Dave held his hand with more force. "Dave, please.. It's me.. Let me go.. Please.." 

The redhead looked at David's face. The fangs came out in the vampire's mouth, and he gave him a look of 


true evil and sinister smile. He took the kid's hand to his mouth and licked the wound with the expression of 
absolute pleasure. David was terrified. 


Paranoid 
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Dave licked the blood completely off the kid's hand. his eyes were closed in an expression of raw pleasure. 
Finally he opened his eyes, his bright red eyes looking at the kid's face. "| want you so fucking much. | want to 
make you mine while | drink your blood." He rubbed his face against Junior's crotch through the jeans. 


"No!" David tried to push him away, tried to kick him and hit him. But Dave's strength was above everything. 


"Let me go, Dave!" 


The redhead pulled him into the room and threw him on the bed. "You know I'm not going to kill you, Junior" he 
said charging the whole weight of his body on top of the little blond, pinning him against the bed. "But | can't 
resist you. Your blood is the most delicious thing I've ever tasted. Like your body. Damn, Junior, everything 


about you is so delicious." 


Junior could feel Dave's erection trapped in his jeans and pressing against his crotch. "Let me go! | dont want 
this! Not this way! And | don't want to be a vampire!" David tried to fight, but Dave was much stronger than 
him. The vampire handled him easily, no matter how much Junior tried to fight back, no matter that he was 


hurting him a lot. 


But Dave was not listening. He continued taking small bites of the kid's skin "Come on, baby, surrender to me." 
In one swift motion the redhead tore off Junior's t-shirt. He moved to struggle with his jeans. "I want to to 


bite every spot of your body." 
David was still trying to break free. "Damn, Dave, let me gol” Everything he did was useless. Junior's pleas and 
his efforts to get loose were useless. When Dave would take off his jeans, the underwear would be easily 


destroyed in the strong hands of the vampire. 


Dave returned to lead Junior's bloody hand to his mouth. He gently ran his tongue on it. "I'll come just for the 
taste of your blood, Junior.” 


David watched him, pain showing on his face. "Okay, take my blood against my willl And my body if you want! 
Take everything!" 


"| will, babe," the vampire said kissing Junior's neck. 


"And enjoy it, too, because it will be the last time. | don't want to live like this. If you do this I'm going to let 
myself die!" 


Something inside the redhead moved. He looked at Junior and the marks of his hands on his body. Horrible red 
marks because he was trying to defend himself from him. Dave jumped out of the bed and leaned against the 


wall, scared senseless. "Junior." 
"Dave." The boy managed to sit up, but Dave rushed away. It was IO pm already. 
David got dressed and bandaged his hand. Luckily it didn't need stitching. 


He was sitting on the couch and looking out the window. It was 2 in the morning and Dave still hadn't returned. 
He was feeling guilty. He knew Dave would eventually get tired of his stubbornness. Tired of having to suppress 


his instincts to please him. Dave had already resisted his impulses for a long time. 


‘If | only had said yes. If | had let him transform me," David thought. He closed his eyes, praying mentally: 


"Dave please, come back to me.. Please don't leave me." 

David woke up scared. Then he realized he was laying on the bed. Beside him lay the cold body of his lover. The 
apartment was dark. He put his hands on his face feeling the bandage in one of them. He stood up carefully and 
lit up the small lamp. The clock struck 10 in the morning. Dave looked at him in silence. 

"You came back!" David hugged Dave tightly. "Dave, | thought you had left me." 

"| did, Junior." 


"But.. | don't understand." 


"| did leave you, but | had to come back. | just can't stay away from you." Dave returned the hug. "I found you 
asleep at the couch near the window. | wanted to go away from you because | realized that one of these days, 


I'm inevitably going to bite you and you're going to let yourself die and | couldn't stand that." 
"Dave.. | was thinking about this and you're right. | agree.. You can transform me." 


"Are you sure?" Dave was surprised. "Junior, if you wanna do this because of what happened last night, we'll 


find a way to sort this out." 


"| don't want you to go away from me anymore. If this is what | have to do, | will. Take my blood, because 


everything else already belongs to you." 


Dave sighed. Junior wouldn't be able to resist the comotations of having to kill to survive. Even for him it 
wasn't easy. His soul had lived tormented for years. Seeing all those whose lives he'd taken in his nightmares. 
So many times he thought of dying again. Junior wasn't going to be able to resist that. His soul was going to 
break and die. 


"Don't think you can feed on animals. Your appetite will hopelessly look for human blood 


"I know.." David looked at his bandaged hand thoughtfully. "I just want to spend this last day as a mortal. Since 
we've been together | almost never go out during the day. And | wanna go to the bay. | want to receive 
sunlight for the last time. Give me this last day to remember what it feels like being human, and you can drink 


my blood tonight." 
Dave squeezed Junior tightly in his arms, understanding the sacrifice the young boy was about to do just to 
stay with him. "When you become a vampire your beauty will increase." He peered at his lover. "I can only 


imagine how you will look. Everyone will kneel before you, Junior. Can't wait for tonight: I'm going to make you 


mine while | transform you." 
"We'll be together for eternity," Junior said smiling tenderly. 
Dave placed his hand on the boy's chest. "I'm going to miss feeling your heart beating.” 


"My heart beats only for you Dave. And only for you it will stop beating.” 


Master Of Puppets 
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It was night, and Dave and Junior were drinking in a local bar. After that, they returned to their apartment, 


planning to transform Junior. Dave was ecstatic: tonight he would get drunk, get high, make love to his beloved 


kid and drink his blood. Tonight he would also tell Junior that he loved him. It couldn't be more perfect. 


He went out to buy some drugs from a guy he knew. They were in a dark and empty alley. When the 
transaction was made, the guy left. Dave intented to stay there for a while to roll a joint. That's when he felt 
it. The scent was unmistakable.. 200 years together had given them the ability to feel each other. He didn't 


need to turn around to know who was standing behind him. 
"James." Dave slowly turned to see his former lover and creator. 
"It took me longer than | thought, but | found you," James said, his eyes full of anger. Next to him was Lars. 


Dave felt a lot of mixed emotions. First happiness: his beloved creator and first lover was alive. Then he 


became worried, because if James found him he probably knew he had left him because of Junior. 


"Cliff didn't come with you?" Dave asked, knowing that Cliff was the only one who could get him out of this 


mess. 


"We came here without telling him," Lars replied. “But surely he will join us soon. He knew we were coming 


here." 
"Shut up, you stupid dwarf!" James barked angrily. 


Dave didn't know if James was aware of everything. If he knew about Junior. For the first time in a long time 
he was scared. Not for himself, but for his little mortal. He knew that James was much more powerful than 


him, and there was no way he could protect Junior. The thought of losing the little blond gave him the chills. 


"By the way, Dave," Lars said in a mocking but innocent way. "Where is your beautiful mortal kid? I'm dying to 
get to know him. Well, not really dying since I'm already dead hahaha, but anyway, | want to get to know him. Is 


he still a mortal?" 


All his doubts were dispelled. James knew about Junior. Now he was screwed. "Tell me what you want, James.. 


Why are you here? | see you know everything," Dave asked in an arrogant tone. He was still able to maintain 


his attitude despite the fear. 


And that attitude was what James most loved about Dave. Dave was arrogant, selfish and petulant, and that's 
why James had chose him back then, 200 years ago. The tall blond approached the redhead and cornered him 
against the dirty wall. He pressed his body against the redhead. "You let me die, Dave," James said softly, his 
lips moving against Dave's ear. "You didn't give a shit if | lived or died. All that because you were obsessed 
with that kid. | would've understood if you said you just wanted to play with him. I'd have joined you even. But 
you left me even knowing | was dying, and that's something | will not allow" James now kissed his redheaded 


lover's neck. Dave belonged to James, who had full control over him while they were physically close. 


"What are you gonna do about it?" Dave said, shuddering as James lifted the hem of his shirt, stroking the 
redhead's belly. 


"You will come back to me and that kid... will die. But first | want you to bring him to me. | want to know why 
you're so crazy about him. | want to find out myself. But | won't let him live. | consider him an opponent. And 


you know | never leave an opponent alive." 


Dave was being consumed by desire. He couldn't resist his owner. "James, don't be ridiculous. He's harmless.. 


Let him live." 


James was very fond of Dave. He could understand the redhead as he had been in the same situation when 
he'd met Dave for the first time. That's why he had transformed him.. because he had became crazy about 
him. But even if he could understand what Dave was going through, he couldn't accept it. They would be 
together forever and get rid of any obstacles in the way. "You know that while we are physically close you'll 
obey me. You'll do what | want, and you can't help it” 


"Sometimes you act like a pussy, James. You know all | want is you." And, at that moment, it was true. While 
James was being so close to him, the only thing he could think of was James. It was the last thing Dave said 


before kissing his creator. They kept kissing passionately. 


"IIl go find something fun to do myself," Lars said. "Ill head to the place we are staying afterwards." The little 


vampire walked away. 


They were kissing a while longer. "James, | missed you so fucking much. | need you so bad. | need your body. 


lm yours.” 
"What are you doing, Dave?" 


Junior's voice chilled him. Dave had all but forgotten about the kid, amid the flurry of his emotions. He 


released James, seeing the look of pain of David to find him in that situation. "Junior." 
James watched the kid. "You are Dave's new obsession" 


"Who are you?" Junior's question was loaded with jealousy and disappointment. 


James approached David running his fingers through his blond locks. "I'm the one who 200 years ago turned a 
small red-haired boy into an immortal vampire. Also his lover ever since." He ran his hands over the boy's 
face. "You're very beautiful. | understand why Dave went crazy for you." James said this hugging him from 
behind, while inhaling the scent of cigarette on Junior's blond hair. He moved his mouth to the kid's neck. "You 


look so exquisite. | want to bite you." 
"Nol" Dave shouted. "Leave him alone!" 


James raised his face from Junior's neck. "I like him a lot. We can keep him for some time," he said wryly. 
"Don't worry, Dave. | understand. Just look at him, he's gorgeous. | want to make him mine. Come with me, kid, 
let's go some place private. | want you to show me how you made Dave so crazy about you." James took 


Junior's arm trying to drag the kid away with him. 

"I'm not gonna do anything with you," Junior said angrily, without moving an inch from where he was standing. 
James gave him a sinister but sexy smile, millimeters from the kid's face. "Walk, kid” 

"Nol" 

Dave was surprised. "You don't have any power over him." 

"Power over me?" Junior asked. 


"Vampires have power over mortals, we're able to seduce them and make them do our will," James explained 
Its not the first time Dave runs away with someone. It always ends the same way: he bites them to death or 
| bite them to death. Of course we always take a moment to enjoy them before taking their lives. Dave always 


comes back to me." 


Dave was thoughtful, knowing he was unable to control Junior. First he had thought it was because he was so 
weak when they met. Then he realized that he was not able to hurt him. "I used to be selfish, inconsiderate 
and evil, but with Junior | have been a sweet and caring lover," Dave thought, trying to approach David. He 


extended his hand trying to touch him. 


"Nol" the boy yelled. His eyes were a sea of sadness. "If you two are going to kill me.. do it now! But | won't let 
you use me like a whore. It's enough you did it to me, Dave." The look of pain on Junior's face was like a stab 
to him. Dave didn't know what to do. He couldn't arise James’ rage, because he knew well that he was more 


powerful and could end Junior's life in a heartbeat. 


"That's what we always do, kid," James said with a cruel smile on his face. "But Dave likes to seduce humans. 
Have sex with them and bite them to death while he's still doing them. That's the way he kills all his victims. 


He has a huge weakness for beauty.’ 


"Junior, get outta here," Dave said angrily. 


Junior was fighting back tears of anger that tried to escape from his eyes. "So its true. You'll go back to 


him... 


James said: "Dave always does. He plays with them and then comes back to me. But you are the most 


beautiful of all creatures that he had taken So beautiful | can't help wishing to bite you myself 
"Shut your mouth, James!" Dave shouted. "Junior, get the fuck out of here!" 


A tear rolled down Junior's cheek but the expression on his face was pure anger. "Everything you said to me 


all this time.. the way you were with me.. | just can't believe all of that was." Junior stammered. 

"GET THE FUCK OUTI!" Dave shouted, enraged, and showed his vampire appearance. "I just told you what you 
wanted to hear. But its over. It was OK because | thought James was dead. But he is not and | will always go 
back to the one who created me." 


Junior was speechless, watching both vampires. Motionless. 


"Now lets go, James." Dave was desperate trying to move James away from Junior, seeing that the child was 


uncooperative. 


James began to move and Dave followed him, leaving Junior standing there. 


The Punishment Due 
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"Let's go get our stuff and go to Canada as we planned. Within a few days you've probably forgotten about 
that brat. We can get some other kid on the way," James said as they left the alley. 


Dave was worried. James had yielded to his request to leave very easily, but he was also concerned about 
Junior. Even though he had managed to save his life, Junior still was in danger, alone in a big city, and hooked 
into the world of drugs. When he had offered him those drugs, he had thought they would always be together, 
and in case things got bad he would've transformed David to prevent the vice from killing him. But now he was 
alone, disappointed and without anyone to protect him. He didn't know if the drugs could kill the little blond.. who 
was still naive enough to get hurt by other people. 


It was midnight when James and Dave arrived to an old abandoned monastery. 


"To think that mortals believe we can't go near these places," James whispered as he showed the way to Dave. 
"Wipe that fucking gloomy look on your face!" he said angrily, but soon relaxed a little. "This is not the first 
time. Remember when you went crazy for that girl.. What was her name? .. Diana. Beautiful girl. You ran away 
with her for a month and | had to kill her. You were pissed off, but yet we made love that night. Even after 
that time when you left for almost a year, at the end you came back to me. We've done this dance for years. 


At least this time | let the object of your obsession alive. Don't make me change my mind" 


Diana had been beautiful, but Dave had never intended to stay with her for long time. He had just wanted to 
take a ‘vacation. The girl had been very bold, and passionate for sex. But the redhead had just been toying 
with her. He had thought of biting her when he didn't need her anymore, but James thought he had fallen in 
love, and decided to kill her. Dave had been furious, but eventually returned to James because he was the only 
one - until now - for whom he had felt such strong feelings. But Junior was an entirely different matter. He 
knew well the way he behaved when they were together. "I fell in love with Junior, and my feelings are real,’ 


the redhead thought. "I have to protect him at any cost.” 


James approached Dave to kiss him. The smell of his creator was something that he had never been able to 
resist. Furthermore, as James had said, while they were close to each other Dave couldn't resist him. They 
kissed for a long time. "You see. You'll be fine. As long as the kid is nothing more than an obsession, like Diana, 
there's no problem.’ They continued kissing. The blond vampire gently bit Dave's bottom lip. "It's just an 
obsession, right?" 


Dave didn't answer, just smiled mischievously. James and he loved each other in a strange and selfish way. 


Dave enjoyed torturing his creator. "What do you think, James?" he said, bringing his hand to the taller 


vampire's crotch. 


"You're a damn inconsiderate and arrogant," James said ecstatically. "I'm sure you were a complete asshole to 
that kid. Like you are with everyone. The poor boy probably worshiped the ground you walked on. No one can 
resist your evil attitude, it's too sexy." 


They were hiding in a room in the tower of the church. There was a window with bars, so they were capped 
to prevent the sunlight from reaching their skin. 


James squeezed Dave's arm forcefully. "That child is just another one of your obsessions, right?" the blonde 


demanded. 
"Stop asking shit, you fucker," Dave spat annoyed. "You just turn me off" 
"You fell for that brat, right?.. But no more than for me.. Do you?" 


"Damn.. Your bitchy yelling is seriously turning me off. Stop acting like a pussy." Dave was trying to dodge 


James' questions. 

| don't wanna turn you off" James returned to corner Dave against the wall. "I've missed you so much, Dave." 
Dave stroked his creator's legs to please him. "Let's have some wild, fucked up sex." 

James lustfully kissed the redhead's body. "You know | can't resist that.” 


Dave enjoyed being with his creator. Although he now realized it was because of the fact that he belonged to 
James. It was not a real feeling, like it was with Junior, but it was good, anyway. Very good. While they enjoyed 
each other, Dave couldn't help but compare. He was definitely enjoying being with James. James was better 
than the mortals he had had sex before killing them while he was in San Francisco. But taking David was totally 
different. 


When he climaxed, James shouted Dave's name, but the redhead remained silent. It was something that had 


never happened before. Even when he had killed Diana. Something was very wrong here. 


James said nothing, he was just waiting to carry out his plan. Soon Dave was KO'd by the drugs and alcohol in 


his system. And James knew it. Shortly before dawn, he threw a bucket of water on the redhead. 
"What the fuck?" Dave stood up, walked a few feet and fell down. Then he realized he was chained to the wall. 


"You really thought | was going to let that kid live, so easily? I'll get rid of him like | did with Diana. To keep you 
from disappearing for another year | chained you. I'll go for him tonight. And | will drink his blood til his dead. | 
noticed that | can't seduce him.. He's a weird one, isn't he? I'll come back to you after that. | know you're going 


to obey me. We will leave this place and you will forget about that brat" 


"IIl go with you. You don't need to hurt him," Dave said desperately. Maybe he could convince James. 
"That kid is a real menace. As long as he's alive you're going to find a way to flee with him again" 
"No! James, wait! If we go to Canada, I'll forget about the kid, | promise. Come on!" Dave shouted frustrated. 


James moved the objects that prevented the passage of sunlight. "Dawn is coming. Move and you'll burn to 
death. You're very clever, but even if you manage to take off the chain, you'll still have to face the sunlight.” 


"The sun will burn me. If you let me die here, Cliffs gonna kill youl" Dave shouted. 


"If you stay where you are you'll be fine." James's anger was palpable in his voice. "This room was used to 
torture people. It has a reinforced door. Even if you take off the chain there's no way that you'd manage to 
get out to save your human. And | won't kill you. The only one I'm going to kill is your little blond. Surely Cliff 


won't kill me for slaying a mortal that he doesn't even know.’ 
"If you touch Junior, I'm going to kill youl | swear!" Dave shouted furiously. 


"Hahahaha, please, Dave.. We both know you can't lay a finger on me. | own you. You can't do anything but obey 
while you are near me. And if you try to run away I'll come after you. Sooner or later, you will forget 
everything and return to me. But while that brat is still alive, you will always try to run away with him." 


Dave was crouched in a corner. How could he help Junior? His only hope was that he had returned to 
Minnesota with the money they had in the apartment. The door was reinforced like the damn bars of the 


window. The only way out would be for someone to open the door on the outside and take away his foot chain 


Time: The End 
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Dave was hiding in the shadows of the room, where the sunlight couldn't reach him. His greatest concern was 
not to get scorched to death by the sun. But he was also worried about his little blond. He wondered if 
something bad had happened after he left him at the seedy bar area. Junior was always with him, he never 
left him alone, so the kid still didn't have enough experience to face the dangers of a big city like San Francisco. 
And he always thought he could take care of him. What if he was too drugged? If someone hurt him? 


He'd never in his life been so protective of someone as he was with Junior. But then again, he'd never in his 


life felt so strongly about anyone, like he felt about Junior. He was absolutely in love. 
"James!" the redhead shouted. "JAMES!" 


There was no response, but Dave knew that James couldn't leave the monastery until nightfall. Sitting there 


without anything to do made him remember moments from before James returned to his life. 


David and he had been playing guitar and bass. Dave was happy to know that night David would become an 
immortal, and nothing would separate them, because he thought James was dead. Life with David was 
wonderful. The child was always helpful, he took care of the apartment and cared about him.. Never complained 
about anything, and he kept his word not to question him about the money or the victims. David told him 


everything about his life on the farm and his dreams of being in a metal band. 


David was also sweet and loving. They spent the day in the apartment, huddled together, watching television, 
playing music and making love. David was shy, but he had learned to be more daring in private. Dave loved the 
clumsy way David learned about sex, and the passionate way he gave himself. Dave really loved him despite 
having had casual sex with almost all his victims. He really loved the kid. But the sex was part of his feeding 
ritual, even if it was David who he was going to feed on. The only difference was that he was not going to kill 
him. He was going to transform him. Just when he thought they would be together forever, he lost him. 


Night came, and Dave still hadn't been able to remove the chain. He could do nothing but sit still and think 
about what he was going to do. He was going to kill his creator, he just had to find a way to break free from 
James's power over him. He could not let James continue having control over him if he was trying to kil 


Junior. 
Suddenly he heard footsteps and voices. 


"James.. JAMES!" the redhead shouted angrily. "If you touched him l'l kill you!" 


The door opened, and there were Lars and Cliff. 

"| told you, Cliff.. Dave is alive.. James would never hurt him," Lars said innocently. 

Cliff went to Dave and quickly removed the chains. He was very powerful. 

Cliff, you have to help me save Junior," Dave said desperately. 

"You are really that worried about the mortal kid?" Cliff asked. "I've never seen you like that before.” 

"Not even for James," Lars said with a mischievous smile. "James is probably looking for the kid right now, if 
he hasn't already killed him. And remember, you let James die, because you wanted to run away with that kid. 
That's why he hates him. This is your fault." 


"Shut your mouth, dwarf!" Dave barked. "| thought you were helping James." 


"Cliff is more powerful than all of us together. You think l'm so stupid I'd get in trouble with him? Pfft," 


Lars snorted. 


The three vampires went to Dave's apartment. The police were there. Dave was frightened. "Lars, go see what 


happened." 

After a while, the little vampire returned with the information. "This beautiful girl told me, that a tall blond 
guy broke into the apartment and looked like he was looking for something. She told me there hadn't been 
anyone since yesterday. James knows his way around, huh." 

They went to the seedy bar. Gar and Chris were there. 

"Wait here, I'll talk to them," Dave said. 

The boys were higher than a kite, but they could still talk. 


"Hey, idiots! Have you seen Junior?" Dave asked. 


"Dave," Gar said. "Junior stayed in our place last night. Poor child, he was a wreck. What's going on between 


you two?" 
"Where the fuck is Junior?" Dave shouted angrily. 


"Calm down. He said he wanted to go to the Hollywood sign. That shit is obviously not here so we walked him to 
the bus stop this afternoon" Gar could barely talk. 


"Hey but you're not going there. | mean, a couple of hours ago this tall blonde guy came here, asking for 


Junior. He said he was your friend" Chris spoke staring nowhere. 

"And you two idiots told him where Junior is?" Dave was fuming. 

"Yeah.. He gave us money," Chris said, a goofy smile on his face. 

"You told a stranger where Junior is for money?" Gar asked and then fell down, passed out. 

Dave wanted to strangle the two idiots. But he had no time. He had to get to Junior before James. He had two 
hours of disadvantage. He searched Gar and Chris and found their car keys. "I'm going to borrow this, you 
morons.” 

Chris just watched him go without his brain processing what just happened. 

Dave drove full speed. Cliff was sitting in the passenger seat and behind them was Lars. 

"You know how to get there?" Lars asked. 

"Of course. | looked it up a few days ago." 


Cliff finally spoke. "| have a very bad feeling about this, Dave. This is going to end very, very badly." 


Lars was thoughtful. So far Cliff had always, ALWAYS been right. Dave also knew that, and just sighed, hoping 


to arrive in time to save Junior. 


Loved To Deth 


Author's Notes: 
English is not my former language 


David was sitting at the Hollywood sign. There were several beer cans lying around him. He'd also snorted a 


couple of lines of coke and felt very dizzy. 


"Soon the sun will rise and | will see the damn dawn for both of us. But not because you can't be here.. 
because you left me for your damn creator. How stupid could | be? | left my family without giving any 
explanation. | was about to become a murderer. | agreed to live with one. Spill innocent people's blood, not giving 
a shit as long as Dave doesn't leave me. This has to be a fucking lie. All I've lived. My whole fucking life. | 
should do like Brad did and kill myself" David banged his fist on the ground. "Damn the time | found Dave 


Mustaine almost dead in the woods." 


He looked up and didn't know if he was imagining the figure in front of him because of the drugs, or if this 


person was really standing there. 


"Just look at you: you're nothing but an insignificant brat. | can't believe | saw you as a rival. It will take 


nothing to get rid of you," James said, staring down at Junior. 
"What are you doing here?" Junior stood up, somewhat groggy. 
"You're nothing but a junkie," James continued in an arrogant tore. 


"Yeah.. So what the fuck do you care?" Junior said looking straight into his eyes. "I'm not scared of you. What 


you gonna do? Kill me? Do it, then.. | don't care." 


James grunted. He could clearly feel that the kid didn't give a damn if he was there or not. "Aren't you going 
to ask about Dave?" 


Junior looked at him thoughtfully. "He said he'd go with you, right.2" He turned his back and walked very slowly, 


as if the James’ presence didn't matter. 
The vampire reached him quickly and hugged him from behind, leaving him immobilized. "You're arrogant. 
Something you learned from Dave Mustaine, | bet. After we left the bar yesterday, we made love. | would've 


loved for you to join us. You're so beautiful" James stroked the kid's crotch. 


"Stop that! | feel nothing. You make me feel nothing," Junior said with disinterest. 


James was getting mad. "Its a pity that | don't have control over you, little mortal. How the hell did Dave 
control you? Why did you agree to live with such a selfish, arrogant and inconsiderate person like Dave if he 


didn't have control over you?" 


Junior finally understood. Everything was about control - it also explained why Dave had left him. James 
controlled Dave. He knew it. It seemed impossible that Dave could fake the passionate relationship they had had. 


James also seemed to be talking about some person totally different from the Dave Junior knew. 


"Yeah, everything makes sense now," Junior spoke. "I don't know what the fuck you're talking about. Dave was 
always loving and protective of me. Never left me alone. Never tried to change me. He covered me with 


attention.. and love." 


"| don't believe a word of that shit! The person you describe is not the Dave | know. And | have known him for 
200 years," James said angrily. "Dave only loves himself” He returned to stroke Junior's crotch. "But I'd love 


to know what you did to make him so crazy for you." 
Then, James slowly buried his fangs in the soft skin of the kid. 


Junior felt James's fangs sink into his flesh and in the vein of his neck. James's hand continued to stroke his 
crotch and he could feel the vampire's boner against his ass. James began to suck Junior felt the life draining 


away from his body, and it was painful. And yet he felt strangely happy. He finally understood everything. 


"Dave loves me. You just control him because you are his creator. That's why you talk about him like that. But 
you never knew the real Dave.. You just know the marionette you created 200 years ago. The Dave who lived 


with me, who made love to me so tenderly every day, that one you've never seen. And never will" 


James was furious. What this kid was saying couldn't be true. He sucked hard the blood from the kid's body. 
He wanted him dead quickly. 


"At least I'll die knowing that all the things | experienced with Dave were real. He loves me like | love him." 

"| did it. Junior, | love you. | love you so damn much." Dave's voice seemed to come out of his mind rather 
than from real life. Junior looked up and saw him in front of him. He could barely recognize him. His life was 
slowly draining away. Junior looked at Dave, smiling tenderly. "Thank you for saying that.. even though it's too 
late. | will love you forever." He closed his eyes. 

That was the exact moment that Dave was able to break the spell. He was no longer under James’ control. 
Dave threw himself against the blond vampire and Junior fell heavily to the ground. Cliff and Lars arrived and 
found the vampires rolling on the ground. They also saw the lifeless body of the blond kid. 

"Dave, get off me! Obey!" James shouted. 


"Fuck you! You have no control over me!" 


James pushed Dave away from him. Dave was weak in comparison to him, and fell down near Junior. He took 
the kid in his arms. 


"Cliff. There must be some way we can transform him.. He just needs to drink James’ blood. He was the one 


who bit him," Dave said desperately. 


Cliff gripped James and said: "Better for you if we can transform this kid or you'll be wishing you died with 


him." 
Cliff made a cut in James' hand. The blood spilled. Dave put David's mouth against the wound while Cliff was 
still holding James. 


"The sun is rising," Lars cried out. "You better hurry or we will all die" 


"Come on, babe. Drink, drink the blood. Come on," Dave yelled desperately. "Junior, don't do this to me please. 
DRINK THE FUCKING BLOODI!!" 


But Junior didn’t react. It was too late. Dave strongly embraced his lifeless body. "Junior, babe.. Come on.. 


JUNIORI!" 


Dave's cry was heartbreaking. But nothing could be done. "You're dead, James." The anger in the redhead's eyes 


was crushing. "| swear l'll find a way to kill you." 
The sun began to rise and the four vampires started to feel their skin burning. 


"Dave, all this was for you.. | did it for you, so that we would never be apart," James said realizing the 
consequences of his actions. "You're no better than me. YOU LET ME DIE SO YOU COULD BE WITH THAT KID. 


You and me are the same, Dave, murderers." 


"James is right,” Cliff said. "First at all, all of this happened because you let him die. He is only alive because of 
Lars. But that kid is not the one to blame, regardless of which of you two is at fault. You and James are two 
sides of the same coin, and there is nothing we can do to help the boy. But don't worry, Dave, I'll make sure 
James gets what he deserves for killing the kid - which was his punishment for you for letting him die. | will 
never again let things like this happen with any of us. Now, Dave, let's go before we burn" 


"Yeah, maybe you're right. Maybe this is my punishment for letting James die. But it wasn't Junior's fault. 


James could've killed me, but he chose to kill Junior." 


"Don't you understand?" James shouted desperately. "My life has no meaning if | lose you. | couldn't kill you. 
That's why | killed the kid. Come on, Dave! You got mad when | killed Diana, too, but got over it. Besides, you 
can't kill me, I'm more powerful than you. This shit has happened before and you left me for a year. | waited 
for you then, and I'm going to wait this time, too, if that's what it takes. We are immortal.’ 


"Shut the fuck up, James!" Cliff shouted angrily. "Nobody can save you from the punishment | will give you for 
killing this kid." 


James didn't say a word. He knew it was better not to keep angering Cliff any further. 


Dave spoke again: "Thanks, Cliff. You were always a good friend. You're probably the only one to have a code of 
ethics within our murderous nature. But I'm the one who will give James what he deserves. Sure he is more 
powerful than me, but | know a way to make him suffer," Dave said, embracing the body of his beloved mortal 


child and stroking his blond hair. 


"Hey my angell" Dave said stroking Junior's face. "You would've sacrificed your humanity to be with me 
forever. You were going to go against all your principles, even more than you already did because of me. All 
that so we could be together. Well, I'm going to make a sacrifice for you." Dave gently kissed the the kid's 
forehead. 


"Hey, James! You said it was all for me, eh? And you think someday | will come back to you because we are 
immortal? Ok, let me tell you something: WE ARE NOT" Dave smiled mischievously. "Cliff, please take this idiot 


away from here. I'll stay here with Junior.” 
"Dave, if you stay here the sun wil burn you...” Cliff said, surprised. 


"What the helll" James shouted. "I will not allow you to do something like that. That's insane. I'll get you out of 
here by force if | have to." 


James took a step towards Dave but was stopped by Cliff. "You heard him. Its over. Just look what you did 
with your anger attack What Dave is going to do hurts me a lot, because I'm going to lose a friend. But this is 
his decision and we're going to respect that. Besides," Cliff said as he dragged James towards the car, "you 
deserve it." They reached their makeshift shelter from the sun. "Goodbye, dear friend. l'm sorry we couldn't 


save your kid's life." 


"Goodbye, Cliff, | know you wanted to help." Dave leaned against the huge metal H cradling Junior between his 
legs. 


He could hardly hear James’ screams and begging for him to reconsider his decision He only heard the sound 


of the car that was leaving. 


"Junior, | always wanted to transform you without realizing it was you who transformed me. With you, | could 
never be the bastard | was with absolutely everyone else | knew. If some of those who knew me.. or any of 
the many who | tortured and murdered had seen the way | was with you.. They wouldn't have believed. | could 
do nothing but adore and protect you. You were the only one on this earth that | really loved. You were too 
good for me.. | don't deserved you. But you stayed with me. You are my angel, my beautiful angel. Life has no 


meaning without you. | was so damn lucky to know you. Thanks for letting me love you." 


Dave hugged the lifeless body of the young mortal whom he had fell in love with. He buried his face in the 


blond locks and whispered in his ear. 


"| always wanted to see the sunrise again. You chose the best place for it. These two months with you were 
the happiest of my 223 years. The truth is I'm tired of this shitty life. If my fate is to die for having had you 
in my life, then it was worth it. | just hope that if there is another life where | can be forgiven for not being 
on time to save you. And you know that | loved as much as you loved me. If that other life exists, | just hope 


to find you there. Our love couldn't be destroyed, David." 


The sun was finally shining, lighting up everything around them. Dave watched his skin burn, but he didn't feel 
anything. Only thing he could feel was the cold body of his lover and his beautiful angelic face. Dave was still 
smiling while his body begin to disappear, looking at the only one who he had ever loved, one last time. 


The night was very dark and lonely. Even the moon couldn't be seen. Lars was sitting on the edge of the deep 
hole that James was digging, and watching. Cliff was standing next to him. Lars turned to see the body of the 
blond kid holding a beautiful golden box. 


"He was such a beautiful creature. | wonder why James could never seduce him," Lars said as he adjusted 
Junior's blond bangs. 


"He was a pure soul. There are very few in the world like this child. That's why in the end Dave was free of 
James' control over him. That's why Dave fell so madly in love with him to the point of sacrificing his 


immortal life," Cliff said, staring at James impassively. "James, that's enough. Let's bury them there." 


James was speechless. His face was contorted. Anyone who saw him could tell how much he was suffering. His 
soul would be tortured for a long time. He had lost the only person who he had loved. And everything for a 
stupid impulse of anger. All that was left of Dave were the ashes of his body, burned by the sun. They were 
in the small golden box that Cliff had placed in the arms of the little blond. James couldn't even have his 
lover's remains. Cliff had told him that Junior and Dave belonged to each other and they would be buried 
together. Cliff set the kid's body with the box down into the hole. James was responsible for burying the 


remains of the two lovers. 

"When | last spoke to Dave, the only thing that he could talk about was living here. Going to concerts, enjoying 
this life of metal. And he wanted to form a band. | think he missed his human life," Cliff said "At least some of 
his dreams came true with this kid" 


"I never should've killed him," James finally spoke. "I think the next one you will be burying is me." 


‘Its too late for regrets, James. This is Dave's payback to you. I'll make sure you will suffer as long as you 
have to. I'll watch you very closely, and | will not let you die. You're going to live forever like all of us, but 


carrying the burden of not having the one you love. You'll live tortured by guilt, and that should be enough 
punishment for you," Cliff said as he bent down and with his own hands started to dig the ground on the 


grave. 
"What are you doing, Cliff?" Lars asked surprised. 


"The box where the ashes of Dave are, contained one of the treasures | collected," Cliff said "Some centuries 
ago | traveled to India. A sage gave me these seeds, which he said are from a tree. It's a very special tree. It 
introduces one of its branches inside when it's dying to grow again, protected by its anterior cortex, and thus 
being considered an immortal tree. | can't remember the name of it. He said that while the seed was in this 


box it would be perfect to be sown So this is where | will plant this tree." 


"If that's true it will be a good way to honor Dave and Junior's love," Lars said woefully. "This is one true love 


tragedy." 


Cliff nodded. "People of India believe that when a person dies he reborns converted in a new life form, depending 
on how he has lived his previous life. This kid, Junior, was a pure soul and Dave at the end redeemed his soul 
by dying for love. | want to believe that all these sacrifices they made, were not in vain. Who knows? They 
may already have reunited somewhere unknown to us, probably as better beings. Or maybe they will reunite 
again someday, somewhere. Perhaps their love is like the story of this tree | just planted here. It will reborn 


again and again from the death." 


THE END 


